222        FROM  DRURY   LANE  TO  MECCA

"Every rider pulled his animal up, and then the
headman of the robbers trotted forth.

"' There is a Kafir amongst you/ he shouted.

"'We are all Believers on Haj/ I answered.

"'We shall see/ said the chief. 'Where are the
women?'

"The Bedouins surrounded the central part of the
caravan and notwithstanding the shrieks of the female
pilgrims stared under their veils. Then they stopped
in front of one. 'Here is the Unbeliever/ yelled one
robber, and pulled her to the ground.

"It was shameful, Haji, but those dogs stripped her
naked, and I found the Bedouins pulling scimitars from
the scabbards. The Malay, her husband, had been
standing near me, but he now hurried forward. In
Dutch (I understand the language) he called; "Speak
the Confession of Faith/

"She did not hesitate, but at once started loudly
singing an Arabic Fatiah. Those Bedouins stared and
stepped back. No one dared touch her because the
Koran Law forbids any one to injure those who express
the True Religion. But the chief, though he said, 'Go
in peace/ also added: 'You may return to Mecca, but
you may never leave the town again if you want to
live.1

"Thus the woman had to stay here, Haji, and she
still lives in a harem/*

I would have liked to get some message from her,
only Abdul Mallik declared I would myself get into
serious danger if I tried. In any event she was, according